BALTO’S CHRISTMAS STORY

A RADIO DRAMA

Original Script by Skulblaka_Shur’tugal

[Opening music]

Host: In the years following the 1925 serum run, Balto was regarded as a hero. Wherever he went, he was treated with fanfare and recognition. But despite how famous he had become, Balto just wanted one thing: to make those he loved, happy. This could sometimes turn out to be a hard task, and as we are about to find out, it could even be an adventure in and of itself. What do you get the person who has everything they want? More importantly, how do you give them a gift that they know is from the bottom of your heart? Join us now, as we present to you this episode of Wolf entitled Balto’s Christmas Story.

[music comes up, fades away]

[footsteps in the snow]

Balto: [deep in thought, out loud] What should I get her? What should I get Jenna for Chirstmas? Hmm...Last year was the green bandana. The year before was a coat…Why is it that I can never figure out gifts until the last possible minute? I thought this was supposed to be easy.”

Boris: [far away]: Balto?

Balto: Huh? Oh, hi Boris. What’s up?”

Boris: [closer] Just what I was about to ask you.

[footsteps stop]

Boris: [cont.] Oh, wait, I don’t need to ask. I know.

Balto: Do you now?

Boris: Mm-hmm. You’re thinking about Jenna.

Balto: [a bit surprised] Yeah, but…how did you—

Boris: You have a knot on your forehead when you think about her. [chuckles] And now it’s gone.

Balto: [slightly annoyed] And you untied it. [sigh] I’m trying to figure out what to get Jenna for Christmas.

Boris: [a little panicky] Christmas! But that’s tomorrow!

Balto: I know.
Boris: Here, come close. I have a little secret to tell you.

Balto: Uh, okay.

Boris: [whispers] Have you not realized that [shouting] you should have done this weeks ago!

Balto: [beginning halfway through] Ow! Gee whiz, cut it out!

Boris: Sorry, I couldn’t resist.

Balto: [mumbling] You never resist.

Boris: What was that?

Balto: Er…What an interesting consist. But anyway…Yes, I know I should have done it a long time ago.

Boris: So why didn’t you?

Balto: Because I can’t think of what to give her.

Boris: Hmm. [murmuring] What to give a beautiful dog for Christmas? Hm…I’ve got it!

Balto: You’ve thought of something?

Boris: No, I mean I’ve got it—I found a lucky penny.

Balto: [disappointed] Oh.

Boris: Sorry, kiddo. I’ve never had a dog for a girlfriend, so I wouldn’t know.

Balto: Well, you’re a big help, aren’t you? [sighs] What to do, what to do, what to do?

Boris: [trying to help] Look, Balto, why don’t you stop thinking big and start thinking small? Why not get her a bone or something?

Balto: Because Jenna deserves more than that. I love her more than anyone else, and I think she deserves more than a bone. [sigh] But I guess I don’t have much of a choice, not with Christmas tomorrow. Fine, a bone it is.

Boris: Whoa, you change your mind quick.

Balto: You should have seen me the first time I went in a plane.

[footsteps, as Balto’s voice fades]

Balto: Thanks for your help, Boris!

[footsteps disappear]

Boris: [to nobody] What just happened?

[music fades to next scene]

Balto: Oh, how will I be able to pick just one? They all look so good, so savoring, so delicious… Good, nobody’s around.

[some shuffling, grunts from Balto, then wrapping paper sounds]

Balto: Ah, there. The perfect gift for Jenna.

Muk: Balto?

Balto: Aah! It wasn’t me officer, I swear! [pauses, lets out a sigh] Oh, it’s just you two. Hi, Muk, Luk.

Luk: [mm mmm m Mmm]

Muk: Luk says, what are you doing?

Balto: [embarrassed] Just getting Jenna a Christmas gift. It’s a bone I think she’d like.

[sniffing]

Muk: Can we have a lick?

Balto: [quickly] No! 

[shuffling of wrapping paper, short]

Balto: [cont.] This is for Jenna, and she’s getting it tomorrow. If there is even so much as one tongue mark on this, I swear I will—

Muk: [quickly] No, it’s all right, Balto. But…a bone?

Luk: Mmhm Mmm.

Muk: I agree, it does sound like something Uncle Boris would suggest.

[silence]

Balto: [almost choking] Yes, well…if you’re so smart, what would you get Jenna for Christmas?

Muk: Hmm.. What do you think, Luk?

Luk: Mmmm mmm mhmm

Muk: My thought exactly. Balto, how about another bandana?

Balto: I got her one last year.

Muk: So? The more the merrier—especially with girls. Right, Luk?

Luk: Mmmm

Balto: Well…I guess I could give that a try. [mumbled] I guess I’ll keep this one, just in case.

[fading, with footsteps]

Balto: [cont.] We’ll see how this works.

[silence]

Muk: Yeah, you’re welcome!

[music fades to next scene]

Balto: [thoughtfully] I don’t need a red one. Not blue, not gray, I already said no to green, not yellow…okay maybe yellow. Not white, not orange, not green again. Ah!

[heavenly music]

Balto: [cont.] Purple!

[heavenly music]

Balto: [cont.] The perfect color!

[heavenly music]

Balto: [cont.] The perfect gift for Jenna! [excitedly] Boy will she be happy to see this! Let’s just grab it now…and go out the door.

Aleu: Papa?

Balto: Wha!

[sound of something hollow being bonked]

Balto: [cont.] Ooh!

Aleu: Are you all right?

Balto: [in pain] Yeah, yeah I’m fine. I just didn’t know I could jump that high. I mean, a ceiling that low should come with a warning label, in big bold letters, that read… [confused] What are you doing here?

Aleu: I could ask the same thing to you. What are you doing wandering the streets on Christmas Eve? Shouldn’t you be at home with Mom?”

Balto: I should be, yes. But I just decided to do some last-minute errands.

Aleu: Like shopping for a Christmas present for Mom?

[silence]

Balto: Boris blabbed?

Aleu: Boris blabbed.

Balto: Okay, let’s just cut to the chase: What do you think I should get her?

Aleu: [surprised] What? Well, let’s see…I would think you should just get her the best gift you possibly can.

 Balto: Duh, I knew that. [sigh] But if all I can get her are this bone and bandana, what does that tell her about my love?

Aleu: I’m sure Mom would understand. [slight pause, then excited] Hey, that’s it!

Balto: What’s it?

Aleu: It is.

Balto: Which part?

Aleu: You should get her a little heart locket with a picture inside of you and her!

Balto: Okay, where did that come from?

Aleu: From there, remember?

Balto: From where?

Aleu: I said from there.

Balto: And I said… [thoughtfully] Wait a minute…You know what? That’s actually a pretty good idea. Actually, it’s a great idea! I’ll go and do that right now!

[fast footsteps, as his voice fades]

Balto: Thanks a lot, Aleu!

Aleu: [shouting] You’re welcome! [to herself] What else are daughters for?

[music fades to next scene]

Dusty: Here you go, Balto.

Balto: Ah, thanks Dusty. [silent, then with a huge audible smile] Ah, this is just perfect. It’s the perfect gift for Jenna. [to himself] I seem to be saying that a lot today. But anyway, how much do I owe you?

Dusty: Not a dime. It’s Christmas, and you deserve a good gift.

Balto: Well, thanks then.

[footsteps]

Balto: [cont.] Merry Christmas, Dusty!

Dusty: Merry Christmas, Balto! [fades] I can just imagine what Jenna will say.

[cut to next scene]

Jenna: [surprised] What are you doing here?

Balto: Well, I was too excited to wait. I wanted to give you your Christmas presents early this year.

Jenna: Oh. Well, thank you.

Balto: Merry Christmas!

[wrapping paper shuffling]

Jenna: Oh, that bone I’ve been eyeing. How did you know?

Balto: [surprised] You’ve been wanting it?

Jenna: [chuckles] Oh, silly.

[wrapping paper shuffling]

Jenna: [cont.] Oh, and how did you figure out I wanted this bandana?

Balto: [even more surprised] You did?

[wrapping paper shuffling]

Jenna: [gasp] Oh, what a wonderful locket! I’ll put this on a nice display beside my bed. Oh, Balto, how did you know what I wanted? Down to the picture of the two of us?

Balto: I…did? [pause] Well, to be honest, I didn’t. I just wanted to give you the best gift ever… [in a lower tone] But that was all I could think of. I’m sorry.

Jenna: Oh, Balto. [happy] There’s nothing to be sorry about. You already gave me the perfect gift.

Balto: [confused] I did? What was that?

Jenna: You gave me your love.

[sound of a hug, which will be used by creating the rubbing together of two rubber ducks while playing kumbaya on a harmonica, at the same time as an a-bomb goes off in Russia due to the awesomeness of My Little Pony]

Jenna: [cont.] And that is all I ever really wanted.

Balto: [happy] Thanks, Jenna. [pause] Hey, look up in the sky! It’s the Northern Lights!

Jenna: Yes, there they are. So beautiful.

Balto: Yeah…beautiful.

Jenna: Thank you, Balto.

Balto: Anything for you, Jenna. I love you. [pause] And Merry Christmas.

[exit music]

Host: Balto’s Christmas Story starred Skulblaka_Shur’tugal as Balto, Aniu Caelestis as Jenna, Inferno as Aleu, ZukotheCat as Dusty, Dragon Tamer as Boris, and Muk and Luk as themselves. I’m ReturnofChaos, your host for this episode. Thank you for listening. 
